C C TRO Y    WAS

Louder and more distinct than the crash of the
falling towers came the successive booms of the four
Turkish guns camouflaged upon the Asiatic shore a
little to our left of that white and haunted line of
beach. One after another the big shells screamed
over my head, to burst crashing upon W Beach among
the loads of supplies and the sheltered offices of trans-
port. The last shell rushed over me with a scream
more highly pitched, and at a speed as though to
overtake the other three. u That's the one the French
call c Marie pressfa5," said the naval officer, who had
now come on deck beside me. " Let's climb over the
cliff to W Beach and see what damage she has done."
So we climbed together and saw.
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